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CHAPTER III.

The Runaway Con
ANY n matt wilt down on pa-

in the things be cannot nr- -

tleulnte? Thomas Gallon,
dreaming of two women, taci

turn nntl sWcnt as he was. wrote down
the thought which he could not ex-

press in apecch. HI illury. well thumb-
ed. Iteld the history of ninny n lonely
nlglJt. but of nil the ukfht there was

tine that stood out In tita mind.
Ut.W tut darkness Inclosing a woni-j-

on a bed. He atlll heard ber wills- -

cry. "You Heak or uoo. Tom.
Save uo religion lut moUBer- -

Berore nut ciosen eye came we
nt n brum tit. theu almost an ap

parition tbe face of his en tighter. One
life by Med. iwsaibiy appal i hi ti ne
hotfofS or a weriil tltiit recks not of our
hoar humanity. Yet there waa In tho
dtfcfi omftn'i arms a child, gro-

tesquely asleep, us If nnawakened to
' this mother bud known.
t "Kutkr He cried. There waa no tin
jwr fro Hie atUl woman lu the dark- -

' Mta(btit thss be bad ehrfcstewsd his

' &nljreWW..
' to htm ua If that echo atlll
rwrbevtd from the noon wnsbed
HIHh wnHH marked the site of "Tbe
Jl aster Key."

; I am getting old." he thought aa he
turned the pages of the dtnry na If un-

consciously counting the years, since n

woman bid leaned over hi shoulder,
"lluthr; he murmured again.
The problem before him wan no

longer dint ami vogue, a It had been
In tbe Says of his prime, but absolutely
ttWhrt trad cle.ii - u lint wn to becomi

' of Mtk when hi- - dlt-d- Mltb hla train
etl bnalneaa Intelligence be net blmocll

' M aoWe (hla'ueatioi.
He reviewed lu hla mind till tbe roi'i:

' and Women lie had known. It wan a

. iftvftajee firaceaalou. They marr-be- d t

Mbi ahacnened vlaioii. old partuo:-trta- h

young (drill, mature women, men
wltircbeekliooUa In tbelr luinda. uiimi

dyliut of thirst on tbe deaert nud Wil- -

kraon. He sternly t't f'tf into
. to. thought of &fmmman wna he dead.'

tiurt ubtt In tbe inilrb. if lie were attll
tMftJiuMiwliii the secret of "Tbe MrtH

ftruey'." who would nave Itutb from
Hi vtmneauce'

'l'ben then-- rose before bis mind the
atrilgbt tron, almost austere tlRitre
of hi tuiuius engineer. John IXr-- '
youthful, of course, but be bad proved
iih,njal( ($rbol'y cotuucteiit lu aunoat

tltut. Itail lieeu siven bin.
V?1U man tbonbt more deeply.

He Mpilleri bla own furmer years, lie
MllijiHf ld broken down tbe lrou bar
tjerjfijif a rM worM for tbe sake of a
ynaman-- f heme luiuge Untb was. He
tNTfMiJt to John Dorr's eyea the grow-K0m-

f love. Img expartenee
lwd tamcbt tbe old man tuut there ia
no paaalou ao dependable In this world
as bre.

John Dorr lood Huth. It needed no
'' monMa'ry boml to (insure bis fldeMty to

br lutrreats. and with the sudden,
awl ft. alert step of a man who bad
Uifrie lihi final decision he went out on
the igcii and called, "John, Johnf'

VWttn t interior of tbe little house
dtHni tbe bill tbe engineer of Tuomas
gallon's mine had nbandoned his blue- -

prlaU to study the letters on a little
pennant which represented his 8rat

- victory, n touchdown on tbe football
wltillu the iaat Vn seconds of

Sid He knew better than any one
ttwt tMM bis uiKMiou to Valle ists was

f0 WtJh-- . Using every resource at his

.iiUand. he conld find no paying Ore.
smI yet there waa the pennant tbe

.emblem of victory bard fought and
bard' wettt' WbeuWl he give up now?

k He beard a clear, stern call from up
'

, the hill "John. John!"
' Til 'win out yet for Ruth's sake,"

, ke aald a be answered that Imperious
- gy- -

v-- Other esrs beard that call, and aa

t John hastened down Hie bill he saw
JtMth'a Uwi' by the slih- - of the bunga- -

(Jr,f sjtnft if by tbe oneutng of a
sfwtttaf 6 once wore snw the lights of

i iirtSwa'''a4 a table spread wHh
' Iken'nt people sttltng there hbt

" 'sttl h uhjiiirt '

In thht eomplcx and highly urganiaed

clviikiathin.of ours no map can be as--,

sirrsflAatkt any moment some other
Ha iNutstnfy thousands of miles dhe

iswt vt planuing nn act whose per- -

trwttid itcver cur to him.

At a laWe lu a Sew Tork restaurant
H astm SIHt woman wn Ntua
the words "GaMou." "Dorr" and "WU-kerxm- "

n thehi fins.

t -- Harrv WUkcrson has found Upw

fiiiTlon" sh? aUkl it:tctly. "t wonder
' wliat will bafpeiir u

Her comiifthioa lnughed. "Gallon? 1

I InM a vntfajek was ammed 'Dorr.' who

i mgesrksr M In
The wsaMB's dark eyes Ut up. and.

' he seemed more strikingly handsome
a h Ueir4 her soddteo peestaa to

liaad kaaNier ac wfth eoter
isteliwwlithia4ne,0ien&r Hr agi "MtMi Dow

JOHN PLktMINO WtLaON

Ing stockbrokers nsuntly nave lufor 1

nation as to all these, engineers."
The slender uian with the shrewd

face Heated opK)tdto her dropped Mm

eye. "To tell you tbe truth. Jars. Dttr-iipI-

1 never liked John Dorr."
".Neither docs Harry." she put ih

quickly.
The stockbroker looked at hi pbtto a

a ntofflent and then imlled oat hl
memorandum book. "Listen. Jean." he
aald lit n tone "be recognised an atter-l- y

buslnessrtke. "8hat 1 bfly 'Maater
Key' stock?"

There la, a girl back there" ahe
went on Intensely.

Crane looked uo swiftly. Ha cntMtht
a glint o tbe jealousy In the woman's
eyes, l or Ms own pnrnnse ane vm
most useful, ao be nn)ed the rubber
baud around oh meinorananni door.
put It buck In hla packet and aald with
finality. "Jean, fll buy Mtrntvf Key'
utock at any price

. Martorinar tbe crw which bad come
to blm from Thomas Gallon's bunga-
low and realitidK that in it was a tone

i

Leave it to me."

he lind neer hetinl lu i'iiii'. Jnhn Dorr
strotlc ili 11 tin- liill A. In- crossed the
BUlch he tin' dour of the bungalow
vpen, anil It lit it apiiearcil.

"I thimylit 1 heard your father call,"
bo said awkwardly.

"He wum culllu)yuu" xtie answered
qnletly, "but he went orar toward tht
dump. I think be wants yoa there."

Ktith laid her little bndtf on John
Dorr's brawny arm. "Jaun," she said,
the swift color rbrisg In ber cheeks. "I
don't want to sity anything to make
trouble, but father is worried. ' Ha
trusts you; but, yon know, we haven't
recovered the lost vein."

John looked her straight in tbe eye.

"Iave it to me."
Her appealing lunula crept up his

arms, and for one moment she al-

lowed him to rend her soul. She made
a .potent pies, directed by the Instinct
of a woman who is loyd. ".lobn, look
after him. He is doing it for me."

Dorr hesitated a moment. It wan

first thing Ituth had ever usked
kin). He felt that he ongbt to re-

spond tv this HpMal in some most con-

vincing way, but he could formulate
no phrase that would express at ouee
bis determination to do everything la
bis power to help her father nnd

that she had taken him In"
her confidence, so lie merely smiled
waved his baud and went dawn tv
hill toward tlte dump beneath the It' ad
end of tbe spraddling trestle.

She called him Imck "I forgot It

whs lunchtlme." she said shyly.
"I most get down to your father." he

said rather brumpiely.
"Then I'll bring you ,tKtth down nr

lunches to tbemltte." she ssid ";Wt

ean have a little picnic all b.i our
selves."

As be went up toward the end of th- -

trestle Dorr observed that the engtiieet
running the donkey engine seennsl
hardly to kuow bis basiness.

"My dear-fellow- ," he said unlet ly

"yott're allowing tist much slack on
your cable. It is dangerous. Those ore
cars are coming down that trestle t

fast. If their brakes give way it means
disaster!"

"What's tbe trouble?" said Gallon,
coming up wj$h n piece f ore In his
baud.

"1 was Just telling HIU Xnbhe that U

lie did not keep up the slack oq his
cable on those cars he would whip
. . '.1 .k. tiudU saMrnem war we ram
John

He turned, toward the old utan and
suid lu a different voice: "Yoq called
me. What is It that you want?"

"Look at tni. jeun. saw tse oiusr
man. nauding K the piece of,
"dirt. its nid btmnmt smarts. at
to talk t yon. I've got something
say lu " ';

laralsntarMy Juiw kgikai down te
street He saw ltuth cawing, swinging
U Mm BMhec, kW kmc ne fa

t r 4 ,
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Hembered her shy appeal. 1"
Would do the best be 0011 Id for The
Master Key."

"I tblnk we bad better go Into tbe
mine: we can talk there." he said.

"They are setting off a lilrnd." Gallon
remarked.

Dorr looked tip at the cur iimrlug
pnat them overhead sndsald suddenly:
"lie fore Aiythlng else you ought to fli
ttakt trmtle. Some dny u car will go
over on the dump." tbe

Gallon looked up and then glanced at
Dorr. "I gQeaa yon're right. John; I've
Umngbt of that myself. Things have
kind of gone ut loose ends. Now I'll lug

to It myself wltlt jour help, be
cause 1 have something to any to yotl."

There comas Huth with a basket of by
lunch," aald Dorr.

'Oh, yea. When 1 am away front tothe house ahe often picnics tKh mc
here In the mine. Say, I'm going up

the trestle. Have another talk
with Tutabs. He is all right, Imt be
baa got careless. Tell him to keep np
the slack of his cable. I tell you,
lefen. 1 have wanted to talk to yon to
for a ten tittle, bul first I'm. going to
look after' that cable, because 1 can
see you are right aud we might have

bad accident.
Aa the oM man started into the

wine, putting one. foot after tbe other
with that carelesanmts characteristic
'f men becoming decrepit, a man fan
out of tbe mouth of the mine waring
hie nrma. Almost instantly following
liim came a puff of gray-blu- e smoke,
which soared tipws'tjl awl spread out
ts If It were the Massom of a cloud
wanned Into Ml 'bloom by the hot

in!lRht potirtng dowi into tbe val-

ley.
finth let fall the lunch busjtet nn 1

stqred piad t that dark, umrkj
bnia ht the htfl. War John there?
Wea her falter there? Hhc knew
that that bujkjr cloud b!i':ulrx' into
the heavens meant death beneath
the ground. Unwittingly she cried
"John!" Then ahe remembered her
filial dnty. and her net word, whis-
pered toward that billowing, eddying
masa of vapor waa "Father!"

Thus do maidens confess to God tbe
ecrct of their heart, but let us sec

how they conceal from men these
same sttercd mysrerles.

Ituth her puce toward the
entrance of the mine. The shale gave
way under her little feet, bnt she j

struggled upward until she reached
the trestle, flaring lived all her life
In a mining camp, there was no rer- -

ror for her In anything but foiling
rock. That efnsWn of smoke float-

ing over the hlHtdde sewerl to spenk
f disaster. She knew Hie peril of

a premature cspbsdon. and she also
knew erpry working of "The Master
Key." And again she wondered wbeth- -

er it was John Dorr or ber father or j

lmth who were stifling ror sir wiimn
that dark tunnel. I

She did not see John Dorr, talking M

tbe engineer below her. no did she see
the mlne.arhoihlJu(,:HMI fhe
and was scramhliug dmwn.lie'lHer. '

Her thought whs that darmn this no .1
hour, when both shifts were off duty.
her father had gone In nud accidentally
set off a Wast. What blasting was
done In "The Master Key" usually
took place during the nooning, but ow
ing to carelessness It was sometimes
the case that all the blasts ere not
set off. She had seen men belched out
of that dork hole before furious gusts
of gas. And yet why was the ore car
Inside? That. too. disaster.

She dropped tbe hutch basket and
pulled out tbe pocket electric light
which ahe pi ways carried. It burned
only a tiny bole lu the billowing smoke.
Sue rnshed blindly In. trusting to her
long ramiiianty wttn tne luunei m nun
her tatber.

Thus it Was that father and (laughter
passed each other in the darkness;
(inllon grimly but silently cursing the
awkuanluess of his men, Itutb trying
to choke out the names of the two men
she loved. Suddenly she came into the
free air The little beam of her lump

Ruth Hastened Toward the Entrance
ef the Mine.

sboweO hct nothing bin an ore car aud
llc t(HW tlroiHsl h Hie lust shift

i when they had quit fur dinner.
"Father!" sbe vrlad. iwertag tula the

darfciMsis beyoud. u
i "John!"
1 gbe tttetiptsl on Into Hie whudow and
' culled again. Her foot sliiated on the

rough floor of the tunnel, and as she
tried to .( hcisclf Iter lump fell. A

, nuuieut later she saw 11 trickle of tire
running along toknl the It
v.ss a fif--c leadiug to a blast that had
not yet 1,1 en shot With Mil light gone
excel thaf blue flicker, iwuued lu as
sbe waa by the ore car. slamllug there
with set brakes, what hote had she?
ew )m. would it be before that lit

; y, of flu mc rescues the powaer?

Just Because You Were Late

For the Soup Course You

Needn't Miss Your Dinner

If you were lnHeu U a liueen
course banquet, and it so happened only
thai you couldn't get here in time for

soup and other preliminary lu- -

consequentlals, would you stay awaj fsc
entirely and mlaa the whole feast? , A

w. f.r iku some of vou are o. car
to do just that with the Master

tlonKey. which is the greatest Fifteen
Courao Entertainment ever devised

experienced catererr to the public
taste. But is iaa't too late c.u.. ..v.v

sit down to the "flrst tab'.e. "nic
preliminaries are disposed of, hut the
subatantiala, are now being aerved
up. Sit down at tbe table this com-
ing Wednesday aftenioon or evening;
get your share of the good things ye:

come; H is a shame to go hungry
whn such a feast ia an easily obtain-
able. This coming Wednesday yon
will be Just In time for the second
course which is really the commence-
ment of the real feast.
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Thomas Oallon as old fashioned lu
nwuy ways Instead of using (X) r
cent dynamite everywhere and deto
noting It by electricity, be still Insisted
on using oltl fashioned powder and
tnmplng It with a fne. a sign of his
obstinacy.

She climbed Into Uie ore cur jind
tried to unset the brakes. It was her

hope. Then she realised that the
caJile was still attached Hhe climbed
down by the light of the now flaming !

and unhooked the heavy shackle,
moment later -- he was again In the

with ber little hands firmly on t.ie
lever. With strength bred of dcsieru- -

sjhe managed to rolouse It.
The heavy car slowly creaked away

.lewn the dark tunnel. Then It cninc

"The Master Key" Mins.

orer Huth that she vuts not strong
enough to stop its momentum on tbe
long trestle that led to the dump. She
was fleeing death by fire and gaa aitd
rock only to be burled headlong orer
the lofty end of the track. A vision
rose before her of being tlnng through
tbe bright California air right at her
father's feet. Dcbiud her sbe heard
the sputtering of the last few Inches
of tbe fuse- - She crouched In Uie car.
Jnsii nn it emenred from the tunnel's
mouth it waa as If a huge hand thrust
the car forward. The Doom or tne

deafened her. She stood up
now In the wildly speeding car aud
ried, "John. John!"

CHAPTER IV.

ni i
Reeeue.

to the engineer,
luul missed Gallon

aud saw him at tbe anchor-
age of tbe ore cable car up

the hill across the gulch from the
trojttle.

Vohn," sskt Gallon, "I am ettlng
old. Tears ng there were two part- -

iter of us prospected this country,
una we found free mining goin. 1 say
we,' John, but there was a little girl
I kept the location of I lint mine to my-

self. There was trouble, John, lie
suspected me" He turned his dim-
ming eyes on the stalwart young man
in entreaty. 1 guvim juv ugn ,..
I tried to keep those plana to myself."

"Who Is the man?" demanded the eti--

glneer, patting the great Iron ore car-- '
rier with bis baud as s man pacifies
a restleaa animal.

from on
She

on

headThey
,a.ln of erv. lie

to "Where Is Uuth?" It came
over that was lunch-

eon to her father nnd himself in
mine. He atared up at that dark hole
In the hillside saw an eddy of

Instantly he she
must be wlthlu that dark
depth.

With all force of his
down to engineer, was

staring stupidly upward; swung him-- i

Into bucket, pulled hta. signal
whistle out of his pocket aad blew sit
furiously.

The esgiueer seemed to listen for a
moment, then kicked off bis brsko ami
blew bla whistle. A second
later tbe bucket was swlugtug down
the lofty cable across the

It not clear in John's mind
TI..S.L. rttl.u .l,lruulue room rw:uc num. 'jn,,nrni

of ties to traverse, ami
when he reached 'that smoke
ttel through? He uiut
Ue himself and thought. hN

eyes fixed on the hole lu hillside.
bucket was surging B

it!
MW the ore car emerge aud in it the

! slender form of No one realized
than be wu

not eiiual to setting those brakes 11 uo

that sbe had escaped one death only to
meet auotber.

His trained eye cuiight sight of one
chance. He yelled dov, n to the on
glneer, "Quick, quick. Tubbs!"

j The blank face upturned
scented that of a muu

da zed bv imminent disaster, but
Dorr's imperious will reached across
anil down that spuoe. The
pulled his throttle wide open, aa be
tlid so John swung himself over
tbe of lie bucket hanging
down by his right the tres-- I

tie. wetted (or car,
i1 ltuth r'' he "Itutb,' coiuV to

me!"
He saw turn toward him, bai- -

'';iince bcrseU la tbe swaying ore car
'..Hid lift up arms. Ue stretched

n down, and mass of steel
ore dashetl under blm, caught her

hp did not hear the crash that

he saw waa aptBnaW
of girl he mred. a

bandred feet nbovp death In strong
arms, safe.

About IMKIO miles away a dark not
splendid woman waa looking
at maid. "Blolae," ahe was saying,
"1 like to be waked this early la
tbe luaratng. I have totd yon often
eneugli about this. What do yoa Bean
by disturbing me for a mere JetterT"

"Yob told me. mndanM. always to
call yon when there waa a letter In this
handwriting."

The woman under roseate cover-
lets held out Jeweled hand. The
maid gave one swift glance at her
mysterious aurictous and van-
ished. As she the door after ber
the em elope, torn Into shreds, fell to
the floor.

Mrs. Darnell eat up alertly
quickly iierosed tbe slow, even script
written on tbe oM fashioned bine lined
putier of a country hotel:

Den i' Cousin Jean Since you last heard
from me 1 have found Gallon. I am leav-
ing today for Silent Valley. His "Master
Kc" mine Is only ten miles from there.
Won't t,e be surprised to sea me? 1 wtil
let you know later how our scheme comes
out.

Ooodhy for now. Keep mum! As ever,
HARRY.

When (inllon thought he had kilted
YVllkeroon he became infected with tbe
Ineradicable disease of dread. In bis
conversation with John Dorr be
'.riven first espreasion to his feelings.
The loung mining engineer on account
of his youth did nor fully understand
that nieti do not speak of sdeh things
until age-lixw- of tongues as well
as of the chordi of life suddenly op-

presses them makes them feel help-
less, brings them to n realisation of
wh-i- t tbe ultimate fact of death means.
He had barely caught the appeal in
tbe mans voice when he bad com-
prehended Ruth's peril.

The muu, with shaking limbs,
had watched the rescue. When he
saw that his sae he
also tbe solution of his prob-
lem. Here was a quick mind needed
to protect llatb'a property. Somewhere
in that was tho richest of Califor
nia gold. Once more he said to him
self, "John Dorr can find, the mnster
key.'

reeling himself too weak to the
girl who was now clinging limply to
her rescuer also discerning in his
own slowing that his was
short, he went down the hill, crossed
the gulch without as word to the won
tiering miners and entered tbe bunga

f low.
A moment later John Dorr entered

with Knth In his arms. Tbe old man
merely looked up. "Always look after
her. John." he said slowly, "and If Wll
kerson comes back"

Dorr looked at the okl man with pity
In eyes. She isn't he suid,
aeutlr Hiuttlng down on the couch.
Then ho straightened tip. "I'll always
look ofter ner - ne nromiset.

canon sttreil at the; white face
af nj, daughter ns lay unconscious
on tou, "nuuiiir thus ex
pressing to himself his own compre- -

Uemsl'Jii of the fact there was
such a period in his own life.

He went out without a look backward.
he returned room was empty.

He fingered tbe hooks on table and
tell into u state of profound thought
He did not licit r the door open behind
htm.

Huth, freshly and wholly re ov
ered from br exiicrience, wondered ui

J ui- -'
sight which of nil things in the world
he did not want to see the of his
enemy.

liy the magic of the stntuve phuutas
magorlti ivhl-- U represents our mental
processes If we bsik nt them carefully
he did see face of Hurry Wllkersou

he breathed. Hla eyes
closed, com tidled to by hla troubled
consclcii'-e- . he was recalled by a
loved and familiar voice: it was Huth
bending over blm. saying, "father,
father, what Is the matter?"

The old man suddenly looked up. still
fearful that he wus to see that feared
and hated face. "Hntb."' he said, and
it struck him that 911 face a
look almost of terror. )

He muxt reassure her. Dread and
fror and terror do not' belong the

JSKL fts

"Father, father, 11 the matter?"

tieuru of uiiiidiu U.v u trenicudous
ettort he pullwl lilntsulf together aud
smiled.'

"Wbj. uotliing as lUu matter, child.
a oid thlukiui.

Hut. there , in bis tone,
that made Knilithjuiv back, in her

the difference he rurfsMS
rude lussi'iMs that govern this WlltM.

j

fhe stm afrahk Rhi mfH st the
door.

;.ii:i. leMlis hjrud fr.n on the table
tii'ou entity' sk,i..

At tht moment there came a faint fathers attitude. Mie steppsi
cry a miner the trestle. softly toward him. He did not turn.

"What does lie want?" demanded ' She went nearer. laid soft

Gallon hands his shoulder aud then, as tf
' the of life long fear touchJohn Dorr's eyes saw the miners in fingers were

tlw.eaiup. wives and all. streaming out Jw the very nerves .of his ttetn

and staring upward. bad gotThomas tiallim slowly twists bis
, Hint thought

himself.
him she bringing

the

and
smoke. knew that

somewhere

the lungs he
bawled the who

self the

answering

gulch.
howwas

.a

Ural
long stretches

filled tun
could he get
steadied

tbe
Tlu. still him

Uuth.
hetter that ber strength

engineer's
toward him

John

' engineer
and

Dorr
edge I aud,

knees over
the upcoming

' cried-- '

, her

his
'011 as the
,,nd

He

followed All tbe
face tbe swinging

his

critically
her
don't

tho
her

:

eyes
closed

and

I

,

had

old

old
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SEVEN

Ah Rath closed the door sttljK
her she saw it ilM hurt is ir

John Dorr's cabin, arat tHetv !
over her a sense of relief that IK.
was aotne one to whom she cow, I 1

Careless of maiden imslesty. ftt'.
girt aa ahe was. obsessed by tho i,
of that strange seen she had JMM
In the hongnlow. ahe fled up 4 be
toward that one lieu coil thst feeM

hope of fife nn4-- Wd She kt It .

love.
(

Once at the dW she kiiodtwi ha: '

because it sewmed to her that she 11 .'
been porauVd up the. hill by son ..

Aratige and mlsemhle demon. ,

"John, John!" she erIM.
The door was filing en. and lie ip

teared, Mm bulk tilling the jelkin 0111
jug from jnuib to Jamb,

Tbe moment be appeared It can "
"ver her that she had done nn tmce i

entlonal thing, yet there waa tbt riv
mon of feur creeping ip the hill nfti r
her. and she turned her eyes t the

!ud. brave face of fhe engineer :ut !

held out ber slender arms and wh!
pored: "John. I don't ttgderstned
iomethlugintMlMtpiiettgd. tarn scared

John Dorr looked down at her ftilr
nee for a moment and shot hh .it- -

ids. Was it title tliut she had lintilly
ouie t' him? tie. too. felt tbe presn.e
tf drend. Way dwwn tins liill, . r..-- .

tbe gtlleli drenched In motmllj.ht aod
diadons. It seemed to him that It s-- t v

tne of those grotesque and linp'-sslli'-

lgiu-es-
, mirages of the dssert nl'.lti

Then he ttsuy Hntb into his st'tcg
truia.
Thus It is In this witM that tho-- e

tvhose arms are empty feel the tlnaer- -
tf fetr a( their Ihroat. and otv tboc
whose nrin-- are Piled can look Imtdly
hito tht night nnd defy the Hends of
larkness.

And tiio man whose arms held rxdh
ing, whofc hatitls were cllr.citcd:' fci tin
gon.v of culminating feitr. hit v sUfSugit

the windniv a figure of n man on herse.
tnck on tbe crest f the hill.

t
A tnlU dark, stern man. who d54 nt

ip the porter, got off the Overtntm ft
tress at Silent Vattey. Tbe llttle'tatui'
'.et hy there like n mirage of me
.nan's dream. Theo was but one

building in the place, and Harry
A'llkerson gazed at It tit'd mulled.

"Well." he said audibly, this looks
Ike Now to find Gallon!"
it et.w lltat in 'iatcle.it dnfk which

narks the liord' : Hue betv.eii life

Wilkenon Remembered That Lang
Night When He Had Crept to Ssfety.

and death we sec tilings more clearly
than ut any oilii-- r time, aud Harry
Wilkeraou. as he looked over the famil-
iar valley, remembered that loug ttlgbt
when ttiraost mortully ivounded by
Thomas Callow's bullet he had crept
w safety. Kvery peak, gully uuil gulch
wus its' plain tu him as it was on that
night, but this time it conveyed a dif
ferM meaning. hn-hi- those, long
'tours of agony nud thirst, years ago
.his scene It.id meant to his) slmrrfy n

l fi'ouj he must stniggH-jon- t

sow it wt 11 (.iimuise he was jfshm
to regain. ' 9 I

He laid lieitiiTo great uaai ahouUai-011'- s

medhwre siHt'eMt. and he dM not
fully uuthrxfiHd why it wtialhat'rTh
Mtisltr Key" titiiie did not tisJllcsr. .

Wus it poMstble that bla fursMTf)M)rt
,, IimiI mit I'kwii nl tie lo rlntt HisCj sieh

f eln of gold after all? Ue stullsdBut.
tie wotikl hud w. '

Then there was that girl whose
and beauty h id heasi; so

'
.

Home Instinct told 'him that rjtdjoa
1111st la; erer thinking of htm. and

itli. the dramatic impulse of a Man
vho has loug nursed the hope of tglfsr
vengeuuee. he platnnsl his reappear-tne- e.

le would tind hla old psffner
ii lone, and there and then they would
nice more have It out. Thin was the
reason tluit bv hud not taken the motor
stage, but bad come 1111 horsehsek.

watchiug for bis oppnrtBfaH- -'

His keen eyes scauued the scene Ninw
hini and easily picked out the MMga-lo-

Those whom we most want t fchT-X- Jt

renpiiear at strange titnm.' flMl '

iaf GalhWsiijW the ghost of tfjOaw

Waheve the wine they hadlahMe.
ed icars ogw togsthef. ' ' '?

Rnw thill he atlll sare fas a4NaWt
Iter Ruth the prnpertT tot wIMn he
jgsre IdHjMrtfMueaa?

(QwUMiad mm agfTdsy)
! .y' ... .


